24                           CLEMENCEAU
THE MAN : M. Clemenceau ?
MYSELF : He's just gone out.
THE MAN : They told me he was here.
MYSELF : They were wrong. What do you want of
him?
THE MAN : It's about a family affair. I have come to
find him because I know he's got some * pep/ I have my
rights to vindicate. I also have 'pep/ and I have a
Browning in my pocket with six bullets in it.
MYSELF : I might have suspected it. If you have any-
thing to communicate to M. Clemcnceau, write me a note.
I will consider it, I will speak to M. Clemenceau about it,
and if he judges that he ought to and can interfere he will
do so.
THE MAN : There's a good deal of * if' in all this,
MYSELF : I can't do any more than that.
THE MAN : What's your name ?
MYSELF : Martet.
[He writes the name on a newspaper which
he takes from Us pocket., and offers me
his left hand ; his right hand is bandaged.
I push him gently towards the door,
THE MAN : I should have preferred to see M. Clemen-
ceau.
MYSELF : Write to me.   It's the same thing.
THE MAN : So you say*
[He goes out.
MYSELF (to Albert}: Who is the American ?
ALBERT : He is Colonel Bonsai, who accompanied us
during our visit to America.1
\Igo back into the room.
1 la